i f - - — uavvuT s wjf. 

Ber. This is the liucr vcine, which makes flefh a deitic. 
A Greene Goofc, a Coddefle, pure pure Idolatric. 

God amend vs, God amend, we are much out o th way . 

Enter Bumaine. 

Lon. By whom flialll fend this (company?) Stay* 
Bero. All hid, all bid, an old infant play 3 
Likca demie God, here fit I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles fecrets hetdfully ore-eye . 

More Sackes to the myll^O heauens l haue my won, 
Dumaine transform'd ,foure Woodcocks in a difb. 

Bum. Omoftdiuine Kate. 

Bero. Omoftprophanc coxcombe. 

B um. By heauen the wonder of a mortall eye. 

Bero. By earth (he is not, eorporall, there you lye. 
Bam. Her Amber haires forfoulehath amber coted, 
Ber. An Amber coloured Raueu was well noted. 

, Bum. Asvpright aStheCedar, 

Ber. Stoope I lay her (houlder is with-child. 

Burn. Asfaircasday. 

Ber. I as fome day c», but then no Sunne rauft fliine . 
Bum. O that 1 had my wilh' 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin . And mine too good Lord. 

Ber. Amen, fo I had mine : Is not that a good word I 
Bum. I would forget her, b ur a Feuer Ihe 
Raignes in my bloud,and willrcmembred be. 

Ber . A Feuer in your bloud, why then inciOon 

Wo< -Id let her out in Sawcers,fwect mifprifion. 

Bum. Once more lie rc«d the Ode that 1 haue writ. 
Ber. OncemorelleroarkehowLouecanvary Wit- 

Dumainereadeshis Sonnet. 

O n a day, alack the day % 

Lone , whofe Month is ettery iMay, 
Spied a blofopoe pajfing faire, 

B laying in the wanton ayre : 

- ' Through.the Veluet, leauesthewinde, 

Ml vnfeene, can pajfagefnde. 





V i 


Thai 


That the Lotierficke to death, 
fVtft) himfelfe theheauens breath. 
v4yre( quoth he ) thy cheekes may blowe, 
•tSlyre, would I might triumph fo. 

But ala eke my hand isjworne , 

Here to plucke thee from thy throne :■ 

Vow alacke for youth vnmeete. 

To nth fo apt to plucke a fweete. 

Doe not call it finne in me , . 

T hat l am for fw or ne for thee . ^ 

Thou for whom loacwould/wearef 
Iuno but an ns£thiope were, 

T/ir.d denie himfelfe for loue. 
TurningmertaUforthy Loue, 

This will I fend, and fotnething elfemoreplaine. 
That (hall exprefle my truc-loues falling painc. 

0 would the King , Berowne and Longauill, 

Were Loners two, ill to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur’d note : 

For none offend, where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. Dumaine, thy Loue is ftrrefrom charities 
That in Loues griefe defir’ft fociecie : 

You may looke pale, but I lhould blufis I know. 

To be ore-heard, and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir, youblulh: as his youf tafe is fuch j 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You doc not Loue CMaria ? Longauile, 

Did neucr Sonnet for her fake compile ; 

Norneuerlay hi* wreathed armes atwhart 
Hislouing bofome,to keepe downe his heart. 

1 haue beene clofely (hrowded in this bulb. 

And tnarkc you both ,and for you both did blulh. 

I heard your guilty Rimes, obferu’d you falhion • 
Saw fights reeke from you, noted well your paffionj 
Aye me, fayes one ! O loue ! the other cries ! 

©nher haires were gold, Chriftall the others eyes „ 
You would for Paradife breake Faith and troth,’ 

And hue for your Loue, would infringe an oatlu . 

fay, when that he (ball heare 



